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EDITORIAL 

AS TIME GOES BY, each school year is more full of events 
than the previous one. This certainly seems to be true 
of the past year ; there was a very exciting programme of 
events. Some girls had the experience of seeing Sir Laurence 
Olivier in ‘‘Twelfth Night” at Stratford ; others saw “Julius 
Caesar” at Birmingham ; and some, “The Rose and the Ring” 
at Hanley. An expedition was made to the Letocetum 
Roman Remains. Those interested in Geography spent a 
week-end at Ilam and Dovedale, and later in the year spent 
an equally interesting time in the Lake District. Expeditions " 
were made even further afield ; Miss Hutchinson took a party 
to Paris again at Easter, and two girls attended a C.E.W.C. 
Conference in Edinburgh. If we did not all take part in 
these expeditions, we all benefited from the numerous film 
shows and lectures we had ; and no one could have failed to 
enjoy the recital of modern educational dance, which was 
something new to most of us, and was very entertaining. On 
considering the opportunities we have had to broaden our 
general education, we surely all realise how fortunate we are 
in our school. 

The Very Rev. W. S. Macpherson presented the prizes at 
the Upper School Prize-giving. He spoke of the three most 
important vocations that, in his opinion, a girl could have : 
teaching, nursing, and being a good wife and mother ; each 
of these, though full of hardships, is most rewarding. The 
Junior School were most interested in the description of her 
own schooldays given by Lady Bagot, who presented their 
prizes. Lady Bagot had attended a school in Australia, where 
the prize-days took a very different form from ours. 

One of the major events of the Autumn Term was a General 
Inspection. This was something that none of the girls had 
experienced in the School before, as the last Inspection was 
seventeen years ago. We hope the Inspectors were favourably 
impressed with our behaviour and work. . 

This year the School has been redecorated throughout. 
The finishing touch was added this term when new curtains 
were hung in the Hall. I am sure we will all agree that the 
School looks very pleasant in its fresh, light colours. 
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The hard tennis courts were finally completed this year, 
and after a few “technical hitches” had been corrected, such 
as posts that leaned inwards, they proved very useful as a 
battleground for the House matches and tournaments which 
could not be played on the grass courts, as they were “resting” 
for a year. 

We extend our congratulations to the School Hockey team, 
which came second in the Staffordshire Schools Hockey 
Tournament ; we hope they will be completely victorious 
in the coming season. 

We must also congratulate the Staff on their sportsmanship 
this year, particularly at Netball. After a very vigorous 
match the sixth form must confess they were beaten hollow ! 
Perhaps the Staff have been secretly training for these matches, 
they seem so unusually fit ! 

The aim of C.E.W.C. is to help people to become good 
world-citizens, which seems to be very necessary in the un¬ 
stable world of to-day : the essential qualities of being a good 
world-citizen are, I think, public-spiritedness, complete 
unselfishness, and ability to understand the other person’s 
point of view. Let us give our School the reputation of being 
a place from which good world-citizens are produced—after 
all, our motto is “Non uni sed omnibus” ! 

Joan Woolley. 

We acknowledge receipt of magazines from the following :- 
Alleyne’s Grammar School, Uttoxeter ; Brownhills High 
School ; Thistley Hough High School ; Burton Girls’ High 
School ; Burton Technical High School ; Stafford High 
School ; Abbotsholme School. 

Mr. S. H. ELKES 

When Mr. S. H. Elkes died on September 14 th the School 
lost a much-loved friend. Mr. Elkes had been a Governor 
of the School for ten years and Vice-Chairman of the Govern¬ 
ing Body throughout this period. It was only in July, at the 
last Governors’ Meeting, that he asked to be relieved of this 
position. In large and in small ways Mr. Elkes was a constant 
help to the School. With his energy and business ability 
he was able to take the long view where the School was con¬ 
cerned and, at the same time, impatient of delay, would deal 
swiftly with difficulties. His generosity is well-known. He 
made large donations to the Library and gave an annual prize, 
chosen by himself, for Domestic Subjects. His kind thought 
in making a film of the School’s out-of-door activities and 
the evident interest and enjoyment he took in that summer 
day’s events will remain a lively and typical memory. 


M.R. 
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STAFF NEWS 


At the end of the Summer Term we said good-bye to Mrs. 
Beardmore, who had taught French and German in the School 
for t.wo years ; to Mr. Brian Smyth, who took the ’cello classes ; 
and to Mrs. Fenn who, for ten years, had taught Speech 
Training and taken a class in Dramatics. 

We extend a welcome to all members of staff who have 
joined us since the last magazine was issued : to Miss Evans, 
who is House Mistress at Red Gables, and who also teaches 
Mathematics in School ; to Miss Gardiner, who has taken 
Mrs. Beardmore’s place ; to Mrs. Nunn, who teaches English 
and French ; and to Miss Walker, who has. taken over the 
’cello classes. Finally, we welcome Monsieur Staebler, who 
takes classes in French conversation. 

Former Staff. 

Miss Woodhead, a former Headmistress of the School, 
has now retired from Ware Grammar School for Girls, where 
she went on leaving Uttoxeter. 

Mrs. Frayne has now left Burton and is living in Kidder¬ 
minster. 

SCHOOL EVENTS, 1955-6. 

AUTUMN TERM. 

September : 

Dr. Johnson Memorial Celebration attended by Forms 5 
and 6. 

Geography Expedition to Dovedale by members of Forms 
5 and 6. 

Mobile Nursing Van Exhibition. 

October : 

Some of Forms 5 and 6 attended a performance of “Twelfth 
Night” at the Shakespeare Memorial Theatre, Stratford 
upon Avon. 

Form 2 visited the Roman remains at Letocetum. 

S.C.M. Conference at Stafford, attended by members of 
Upper 6. 

November : 

General Inspection. 

Talk to Form 6 on Nigeria by Rev. W. J. Wood. 

Senior and Junior Prize Givings. 

Form 2 saw “The Rose and the Ring” at the Century Theatre, 
Hanley. 

December : 

Dunkley House Sale. 

Budgen House Whist Drive. 

Balfour House Sale of Cakes and Sweets, 
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Prefects’ Party. 

Red Gables Party. 

Junior School Party. 

Senior School Party. 

Carol Service in S. Mary’s Parish Church, Uttoxeter. 


SPRING TERM. 

February : 

School Team saw The Midlands v. The East Territorial 
Hockey Match at Derby. 

Lecture by Mrs. Yates of S.P.G. to Senior School. 

Lecture on Careers by Miss Price-Evans to Senior School. 


March : 

Programme of Modern Educational Dance arranged by 
Mr. G. Bagley. G y 

French Film attended by Forms 3, 4, 5 and 6. 

Road Safety Film attended by Forms i and 2. 

Visit to Cadbury’s, Bournville, by Forms 5 and 6. 

Verse Speaking Competition. 

Illustrated Lecture “On Looking at Pictures” by Mr Hollo- 


SUMMER TERM. 


May . 

Performance of “Julius Caesar” at Birmingham Repertory 
Theatre attended by Form 5. r y 

Films “The Rival World” and “War under the Microscope” 
seen by Forms 2, 3, 4, 5 and 6. 

School Photograph taken. 

June : 

School Birthday. Prayers conducted by the Rev. S. E. Moore 
Rector of Cheadle. ’ 


July : 

Mei Hospitaf BCCk H ° USe ViSited Biddul P h Orthopaedic 

Visit to Keele Hall by Form Lower 6. 

Staff versus Sixth Form Tennis Match and Tea. 

Visit to Wilts. United Dairy by Form r. 

Sports Day. 

Mrs. Fenn’s Concert. 

House Rounders and Tennis Adatches. 

Tennis Tournament Finals. 


PREFECTS 1955-6. 


Head Girl : 
Deputy Head Girl 


Dorothy Bull, Millicent Phillips. 

: Miliicent Phillips, Freda Whittaker. 
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Senior Prefects : 

Joan Bentley, Margaret Bettany, Margaret Brunt, Maty 
Cartwright, Patricia Hart, Patricia Higginson, Judith Hurst, 
Kathleen Johnson, Janet MacDonald, Judyth Minnikin, 
Anne Stanhope, Dorothy Taberner, Joan Woolley. 
Sub-Prefects : 

Jennifer Bell, Helen Bull, Elizabeth Cuff, Pamela Fletcher, 
Ann Gamble, Rosemary Green, Mary Hargreaves, May 
Oakes, Christine Wake, Yolanda Wynne. 


HOUSE 

TROPHIES 


Hockey Cup . 

Rounders Cup 

Tennis Cup 

Deportment Cup - 
Sports Cup 

Verse Speaking - 

Balfour 

Dunkley 
Dunkley 
Beck 
and Powell 
Balfour 
Budgen 

NORTHERN 

UNIVERSITIES’ 



JOINT MATRICULATION BOARD. 
GENERAL CERTIFICATE OF EDUCATION. 


Advanced : 

Margaret Brunt (French). 

Mary Cartwright (Geography). 

Patricia Higginson (Geography). 

Judith Hurst (English, Geography). 

Kathleen Johnson (English). 

Judyth Minnikin (Geography, Biology). 

Millicent Phillips (English, Geography). 

Anne Stanhope (Geography). 

Dorothy Taberner (English, French). 

Freda Whittaker (English, Latin, French). 

Joan Woolley (English, French). 

Ordinary : 

Mary Adams, Glenda Allen, Rosemary Arnold, Grace 
Ball, Sheila Bannister, June Boden, Anne Boswell, Frances 
Bostock, Jacqueline Brookes, Joyce Brunt, Annabelle 
Burrell, Till Campion, Beryl Clowes Marlene Cox, 
Pamela Degg, Margaret Eardley, Ruth Emery, Kathleen 
Fallows, Rosemary Forrester, Margaret Goodall, Christine 
Grindon, Phyllis Healy, Joan Heath, June Hill, Jennifer 
Holdcroft, Margaret Hutsby, Noreen Johnson, Christine 
Marsh, Thelma Nixon, Gillian Parr, Mary Pattinson, 
Evelyn Plant, Ann Pountain, Hazel Richardson, Eileen 
Schofield, Pamela Shaw, Anne Short, Gladys Skipper, 
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Jean Stevenson, Sheila Stubbs, Susan Stubbs, Olive 
Warren, Daphne Watkiss, Patricia Williams, Marian 
Worsdale. 

Ordinary (Supplementary) : 

Margaret Bettany, Helen Bull, Elizabeth Cuff, Anne 
Gamble, Bettina Goodwin, Rosemary Green, Mary 
Hargreaves, Janet MacDonald, May Oakes, Rosemary 
Pearson, Christine Wake, Yolanda Wynne, Joan Bentley, 
Mary Cartwright, Patricia Hart, Patricia Higginson, 
Judith Hurst, Kathleen Johnson, Judyth Minnikin, 
Millicent Phillips, Dorothy Taberner. 

ASSOCIATED BOARD OF 
THE ROYAL SCHOOLS OF MUSIC. 

Speech and Drama. 

Grade III.-—Jennifer Cuff, Sandra Roberts. 

Grade II.-—Yvonne Lawrence. 

Preparatory.-—-Sandra Birns, Dorothy Brown. 

Cello. 

Grade IV. Lower.-—Rosemary Wilkins (with merit). 

COLLECTIONS 

Poppy Day Collection, 1955 
Carol Service Collection—U.N.I.G.E.F. 

School Birthday-—Cancer Research 

GAMES REPORT, 

Hockey. 

The 1st XI. team remained unbeaten this season and 
were runners-up in the Staffordshire Schools Tournament. 
The teams, having' practised hard, played well together. 
The covering and inter-changing of the backs was good, but 
all players need to develop more speed. Forwards must 
practise shooting from all positions so that no time is wasted 
once the ball is in the circle. 


Sept. 

W 

Westwood Hall, Leek ... 

1st XI. Won 

12 - 

I 

Oct. 

1 

High School, Stafford ... 

1st XI. Won 

8 - 

I 




2nd XI. Won 

8 - 

2 

Nov. 

12 

Technical School, Burton 

1 st XI. Won 

2 - 

I 

Nov. 

19 

Orme Girls, Newcastle ... 

1 st XI. Won 

4 - 

3 




2nd XI. Won 

2 - 

1 




U. 15 XI. Won 

5 - 

1 

Nov. 

26 

Brownhills High School 

1st XL Won 

5 - 

2 




2nd XI. Won 

2 - 

1 


£ s. d. 
. 5 12 6 

416 
4 10 o 

! 955 - 56 . 


7 


Jan. 21 

Brownhills High School 

I St 

XI. Won 

3 - 

2 


2nd XI. Won 

6 - 

0 

March 3 

Technical School, Burton 

u. 

15 XI. Lost 

1 - 

2 

Mar. 17 

Ashbourne Grammar Sch. 

1st 

XI. Won 

5 - 

1 


U. 

15 XI. Won 

1 - 

0 

Mar. 24 

Thistley Hough H.S. 

1st 

XI. Won 

11 - 

1 



2nd XI. Lost 

2 - 

3 

Netball. 







The netball courts are now in full use and it is to be hoped 
that we shall soon be able to raise school teams in this game 
too. 


Rounders. 


April 

28 

Alleyne’s School, Stone... 

U. 15 

Won 

31 - 3 

May 

5 

High School, Burton 

U. 15 

Lost 

6 - 6-1 

May 

12 

Westwood Hall, Leek .. 

U. 15 
U. 14 

Won 

Lost 

3 - 4 

2 - 6 

June 

6 

Uttoxeter Sec. Mod. 

U. 15 
U. 14 

Won 

Won 

12J - i-|- 
8i- i 

June 

16 

Technical School, Burton 

U. 15 
U. 14 

Won 

Won 

5 - 3 
3 - 0 

July 

14 

Stafford High School ... 

U. 15 
U. 14 

Won 

Lost 

11- 2 

3 - 6 

The teams played well on the whole, but in 
the batting was the weakest point. 

Tennis. 

the U. 

14 team 

April 

28 

Alleyne’s School, Stone... 



Won 

May 

5 

Burton High School 



Won 

May 

12 

Westwood Hall, Leek ... 



Lost 


Colours : 

Hockey. —Freda Whittaker, Bettina Goodwin, Joan Bentley, 
Margaret Bettany. 

Rounders. —Dwenna Cotterill. 


Championships : 

Tennis Singles : Patricia Higginson. 

Tennis Doubles : Patricia Higginson, Anne Stanhope. 
Senior Sports Champion : June Boden. 

Middle Sports Champion : Dwenna Cotterill. 

Junior Sports Champion : Dilys Mellor. 

Deportment Badges : 

Junior : I. Allan, P. Ball, D. Harrison, B. Morton, H. Lacy, 
C. Fernihough. 

Middle : P. Broadhurst, B. Burton, G. Whitwham, L. Hobbs, 
R. Hampson. 
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Senior : M. Brunt, M. Bettany, T. Nixon, M. Worsdale, 
J. Stevenson, R. Emery. 

Those retaining present badges : F. Whittaker, D. Watkiss, 
Susan Stubbs, E. Cud', Y. Wynne, R. Green, J. Iloldcrol't, 
R. Forrester, H. Atkin, K. Finnikin, P. Oakey, B. Johnson, 
N. Cooper, K. Hill, O. Ward, J. Durose. 

HOUSE REPORTS 

Balfour, 

We began the School year very successfully by raising 
£16 os. 8d. during the House charity week. This was a new 
idea suggested by our new Senior House Mistress, Miss Taylor. 
I offer my sincere congratulations to all members of the 
House on raising such a large sum of money for the Lifeboat 
Association. I also congratulate the first year members of 
the House, who raised 18 /6d. by holding snowball teas. The 
juniors are certainly a credit to the House. 

We have not been very successful in inter-House matches 
this year. More team spirit is necessary in hockey before 
we can be successful. We were unlucky to lose the tennis cup 
by so small a margin. I am sure all the members of the 
House would like to congratulate the girls who took part in 
the Sports and led the House to victory. 

I have seen times when hockey, tennis, and rounders cups 
have held a mauve ribbon. Surely this is still possible. With 
a little more team spirit perhaps we could have the pleasure 
of seeing this next year. 

Millicent Phillips (House Captain). 

Beck. 

This year has been quite a successful one for Beck House, 
and I think that we are most definitely improving, especially 
in the field of sport. 

At Christmas we sent toys to Biddulph as usual, and 1 
think that they were more varied than ever before, as they 
provided for children of all ages. 

In the Verse- Speaking Competition we were placed second 
to Budgen, who led by one and a half points. 

Although the team put a great deal of effort into its playing 
in the hockey matches, we were bottom again. However, 
we have high hopes for next year as we have some good Junior 
and Middle School girls. These showed what they could do 
in the Sports, when we were placed second with only three 
points separating us from Balfour. Here we must congratulate 
Dwenna Cotterill on winning the Middle School Cup. 

Now we come to Tennis, where we really shone. For the 
first time we have won a cup for a sporting event, and let us 
hope we can repeat this next year. 


9 


In Rounders we were only third, but nevertheless everyone 
played a good game. In the Savings we are well ahead, and 
have been top every term. This is due to the persistence of 
all members. 

As we are now on the upward path, I think we should 
continue to make fresh efforts next year and see if we can 
have green ribbons decorating a few more of the Sports’ Gups. 

Dorothy Taberner {House Captain). 

Budgen. 

Although Budgen won the Verse Speaking by the com¬ 
bined effort of all the members of the House, we were not 
so successful in other fields. In hockey we came 4th, and in 
rounders we were 3rd. In tennis we were bottom. There 
was a slight improvement in savings, as Budgen did not 
occupy her usual place at the bottom of the list. 

The results of the annual Whist Drive were rather disap¬ 
pointing. This was due to the fact that some members of 
the House do not pull their weight, although others work very 
hard. 

Next year, if everybody tries a little harder, Budgen may 
be more successful. At any rate, Good luck ! 

Anne Stanhope, {House Captain). 

Dunkley. 

The annual Sale of Work was held in the Autumn Term 
and the amount realised was over -£20. 

This year we again won the hockey cup, and it was pleasing 
to see the amount of determination and working togfether 
as a team which contributed to our success. 

Although we were fourth in the tennis matches we again 
won the Rounders Gup. We were fourth in the Sports, but 
we offer our congratulations to June Boden, who won the 
Senior Sports Cup. 

This year we welcomed Miss Villar to Dunkley House, 
but are very sorry to say good-bye to Mrs. Beardmore, who 
has been a most active member of staff. 

With more practice and individual effort I see no reason 
why all the Cups in the Dining Room should not be adorned 
with blue ribbons. 

Joan Bentley {House Captain). 

Powell. 

Although Powell have made a determined effort in some 
fields, we still lack the final spurt of determination which 
ensures success. 

The sum of £ 17 was obtained from Barnardo Boxes, the 
amount being particularly gratifying when it is remembered 
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that we have held no special function in aid of our House 
charity. 

Once more the national savings results are not satisfactory, 
and I can only repeat my predecessor’s words that it is up to 
every girl in Powell House to do her utmost to improve 
Powell’s position. 

Although everyone tried hard in verse speaking, we were 
placed only fourth. 

Our performance on Sports Day was particularly disap¬ 
pointing, for Powell House, triumphant last year, came last. 
This will not do ! Some of our athletes left last year, but 
for there to be such a decline shows a lack of united effort 
and a lethargic attitude towards sport. Let us see if we can 
once more claim the sports cup. 

In hockey and rounders we took second place, and in tennis 
third. I do feel that, with a more united effort, especially 
on the part of the younger Powell members, next year will 
show a marked improvement in our position. 

P. A. Higginson ( House Captain). 


Balfour 

Beck 

Budgen 

Dunkley 

Powell 


Position of Houses 

Deport- Verse 

.Hockey Rounders Tennis ment Sports Speaking Savings 
••3 5 2 i i 3 3 

5 3 i 3 2 2 i 

••4 3 5 5 3 i 5 

1 1 4 4 4 5 4 

2 2 - 3 i 5 4 2 


NATIONAL SAVINGS 

This has been a very successful year for the Savings Group, 
the amount of money saved being just over £650. Credit 
for this is largely due to the Form Savings Representatives, 
who have worked very hard throughout the year. Now that 
a new issue of National Savings Certificates is available, it is 
hoped that next year we may reach an even higher total. 


THE 1st UTTOXE1ER GUIDE COMPANY, 

July 1955 — September 1956. 

At the end of the Summer Term our District Commissioner, 
Miss Briggs, left Uttoxeter, and Mrs. Yates became Com¬ 
missioner in her place. 

During the summer holidays Yolanda Wynne attended 
the Schools’ Camp at Waddow, and Olive Warren and 
Gwenda Jones went to North Wales with a Newcastle Company 
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A County Rally was held on September i 7th, at Lichfield, 
when Uttoxeter was represented by sixteen Guides and two 
Guiders. 

The first and third Uttoxeter Guide Companies attended 
a camp-fire held by the Scouts on the Racecourse on Septem¬ 
ber 24th. 

On October 1st the old Blue-tit Patrol presented twelve 
folding stools to the Beaudesert Hut in memory of Miss Dean, 
the late County Commissioner. 

Nine Guides attended a Social Evening at Blythe Bridge 
on October 7th, and on October 14th Mrs. Yates and four 
Guides helped at Somersal Harvest Supper. 

A Remembrance Day Church Parade was held on Novem¬ 
ber 6th. 

A Rummage Sale held on November 26th raised £7. 

At the Annual Meeting of the Local Association on December 
2nd the new President, Miss Elkes, was in the chair, and after 
the meeting Guides and Brownies showed some of their 
company activities. 

The District Guide Party was held on January 20th, and 
on February 18th the 1st Guide Company gave an evening’s 
entertainment 

The Thinking day Celebration was postponed, and the 
district Guides and Brownies were entertained at Stramshall 
on March 14th. The entertainment was followed by a talk 
on Nigeria given by Miss Barlee. 

A new World Flag, kindly given to the Company by Miss 
Watkins, was dedicated on March 18th. 

The Division Finals of the County Eisteddfod of the Arts 
were held on March 24th. 

On April 22nd the Company attended the St. George’s 
Day service at Stramshall. 

The Company performed a play entitled “The Simple 
Sketch” at the Youth Drama Festival at the Heath School 
on April 28th. _ 

The County final of the Staffordshire Eisteddfod of the Arts 
was held on May 5th .at Stafford, when Allison Ryder was 
second in the verse-speaking. 

Some of the Guides attended the Empire Youth Service 
a' Lichfield on May 15th. 

The great event of this year was the Royal Visit to Wolver¬ 
hampton on May 26th, when a rally was held in which 
Uttoxeter Guides took part. 

Patrol leaders attended a week-end training camp at 
Newton Lodge on June 16th, and several of the Company 
went to the Division Camp at Newton Lodge during the 
summer holidays. 



12 


It is interesting to note that the District Commissioner and 
four Guiders (Mrs. Nixon, Miss Wiliisford, Miss Phillips and 
Miss Wynne) all received their Guide training in the ist 
Uttoxeter Company. 

We were sorry to lose our Captain, Mrs. L. M. Yates, after 
her ten years as an Off cer in the ist Uttoxeter Guide Company. 
Miss M. Yates has taken her place, with Miss Ewan as Lieu¬ 
tenant. 

During the year many proficiency badges have been gained, 
including a First Aid, a Hostess, a little House Emblem, an 
Emergency Helper, ten Pathfinders and six Cooks. Yolanda 
Wynne, Jacqueline Brookes and Elizabeth Cuff gained their 
All-Round Cords, and Rosemary Green gained a Red First 
Class badge. 

It is hoped that the Company will have even greater successes 
in the forthcoming year, and we wish the Guides luck in all 
their new ventures. 

Elizabeth Cuff. 

C.E.W.C. HOLIDAY CONFERENCE 

We set out early on Tuesday, August 7th, making a bad 
beginning to an exciting and instructive holiday by missing 
the train at Derby. In the evening we arrived in Edinburgh, 
where we were met and taken to the School which was to be 
our home for the next ten days. Although it was an ‘ ‘ Inter¬ 
national Conference” there were only five German boys and 
one French girl, the majority of us being English. However 
we were all “foreigners” to Scotland ! 

The object of this Conference was to study the city from 
historical, cultural and social points of \ lew. Lectures were 
given on these subjects by famous local people, including 
Moray Maclaren, who is well-known in the North as an 
author and broadcaster. In order to study the city in this 
way we were divided into four project groups, studying 
Transport, Law, Architecture and Arts and Crafts. We 
belonged to the last group. 

Our group discovered that the Royal Mile—the oldest part 
of Edinburgh—was the perfect place to provide us with 
examples of Arts and Crafts, both ancient and modern. 
Acheson House, a picturesque building, contained examples 
of many modern arts and crafts of Edinburgh. There we saw 
mohair stoles, tartan tweeds, rugs and crystal, for which 
Edinburgh is famous, basket-work and modern pottery. 
The goods were of the highest quality, and most of them 
were made by people in their spare time. For examples of 
older crafts, we found an exhibition of Paisley Shawls in one 
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museum in the Royal Mile ; Huntley House also provided 
us with examples of old pottery and paintings. Huntley 
House was purchased and saved from becoming a slum by 
the Corporation of Edinburgh. It is now a museum con¬ 
taining antiquities of all kinds, including letters of Mary, 
Queen of Scots, and Robert Burns ; relics of Sir Walter Scott ; 
old drawings ; timbers and fireplaces. We found an inter¬ 
esting exhibition of modern paintings in Cannon-Ball House, 
which derives its name from the cannon-ball embedded in 
the gable facing the castle. A story is told that the ball was 
fired from a cannon in the castle when the Highland army 
occupied the rest of the city in 1745 

No one can think of Edinburgh without thinking of the 
Castle which dominates this imposing city. It stands high 
on a rock and is approached by the Esplanade, which is Nova 
Scotian territory, created so by James I. to enable him to give 
baronetcies. On each side of the modern gateway are statues 
of the two famous Scottish national heroes, Sir William 
Wallace and King Robert the Bruce. No one knows how old 
the Castle is, but the oldest remaining part is St. Margaret’s 
Chapel, which contains a Norman arch. Nearby is a fifteenth 
century cannon called “ Mons Meg.” Crown Square is the 
heart of the Castle ; on one side of it is the United Services 
Museum containing exhibitions of numerous types of weapons 
and uniform ; on another side is the Strong Room with the 
Scottish regalia, and the Banqueting Hall, an impressive oak- 
panelled building where suits of armour are displayed ; and, 
on the North side, the Scottish National War Memorial, an 
extremely beautiful building designed by Sir Robert Lorimer 
in memory of the 200,000 Scots who fell in the first World War. 

By attending this holiday conference we learnt far more 
about Edinburgh and Scotland than we should normally have 
done in ten days. Looking for material for our project groups 
helped us to get to know the city, and the organisers of the 
conference planned several tours for us. We had a ’bus tour 
of the city ; we visited Holyrood Palace ; the Edinburgh Flint 
Glassworks ; a brewery and a distillery. Particularly enjoyable 
was a whole-day excursion to the Border Country. We were 
thrilled to see some beautiful Scottish scenery—hills, heather 
and the swift-flowing river Tweed. We visited Abbotsford, 
the home of Sir Walter Scott, set in these beautiful surround¬ 
ings, and also Dryburgh Abbey. On another expedition we 
saw the Forth Bridge, .an impressive sight, Blackness Castle, 
and several old churches. 

The Conference was not entirely taken up by sight-seeing 
and working on our projects. We had a very enjoyable time 
at the school itself. E.eryone was very friendly and happy, 
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and we were joined in our social evenings by pupils from 
Boroughmuir School in Edinburgh, who showed us how to 
play games and do country dancing. On one occasion we 
had a party with a group of German boys and girls, who were 
staying in Scotland to learn English ! 

On the last day the projects were presented in the form 
of books, with drawings and photographs to illustrate the 
various subjects. The leaders seemed to be impressed with 
our work considering the short time that we had to spend 
on them, and we felt very important to have the “Press” 
present. 

We left Scotland with many impressions of the exciting 
holiday we had spent ; the new things we had seen and learnt ; 
the new friends we had made ; and the success the conference 
had been ; but particularly we were impressed by the beauty 
of Edinburgh itself. 

The Scots, not to be confused with Scotch, which is whisky 
only, are extremely patriotic, and they are justified in being 
proud of their wonderful city. 

Freda Whittaker. 

Joan Woolley. 

THE PARENTS’ GUILD 

President : Miss M. Ross. 

Chairman : Vice-Chairman : 

Mr. K. H. Gamble. Mr. W. Jones. 

Secretary : Mr. L. H. Stanhope. 

Committee : 

Staff : Miss Foxton, Miss Plutchinson. Representative of the 
Governors : Mr. T. Boden. Parents : Mrs. Stevenson, Mrs. T. 
Boden, Mr. A. P. Mackie, Mrs. E. Davis, Mrs. R. G. Ball, 
Mr. ]. J. Chapman, Mrs. H. Woolley, Mrs. T. B. Ball, Mrs. 

A. Whittaker. 


Last year the Parents’ Guild successfully served its purpose, 
which is to enable parents to visit the School and to meet and 
get to know the members of the staff and other parents. In 
order that this may be achieved most meetings begin with a 
period of informal conversation during which tea is served. 

Last year there were 179 members, ten more than the 
previous year, and a record number. There were the usual 
number of meetings, four, all of which were well attended. 
These were as follows : The Annual General Meeting was 
held on Wednesday, 12th October. There was a Meeting- 
in the School on Wednesday, 7th December, at which the 
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Speaker was Miss Gilliland, the County Librarian, who spoke 
on Children’s Reading. On Wednesday, 2nd May, we were 
visited by Mr. R. O. M. Page, of the County of Stafford 
Training College, who gave a talk, illustrated with sound 
films, entitled “The Rival World.” This dealt with the 
never-ending struggle between man and the insects. 

On Wednesday, 20th June, a party of forty-three parents 
and mistresses visited Ingestre Hall. Unfortunately our 
arrival was later than had been hoped, and we were disap¬ 
pointed in being too late to be admitted inside ; but we were 
able to spend our evening in the grounds, and visit the Church, 
so that in spite of our disappointment we had a delightful 
evening. 

A special word of thanks is due to Miss Ross and her staff, 
whose presence at all the meetings has contributed so largely 
to their success. 

L. H. Stanhope, 

Honorary Secretary. 

DUNSTALL PARK COUNTY RALLY 

May 26th dawned bright and clear, so we caught the bus 
to Blythe Bridge Station in high spirits. At about eleven 
o’clock the train came in from Uttoxeter to take us to Dunstall. 
We arrived in Dunstall at 1-15 p.m. to find Scouts waiting to 
lead us to the racecourse, where a practice was already being- 
held. 

We waited by the entrance until we were told to march to 
a pale orange flag. Soon we were told that we must march 
to a pale orange marker and form sixes for the Inspection. 
It was while we were waiting that a Guider said, “Well done, 
Cheadle Division.” 

Our District Captain said, “Attention !” and Princess 
Margaret came down the ranks with Miss Hawley in an open 
Land Rover. Afterwards the Guides marched past the saluting 
base while the Brownies waved gold handkerchiefs. We 
marched round to enclosures bordering an open “stage.” 
Princess Margaret, the Chief Ranger of the British Common¬ 
wealth and Empire, and Miss Hawley, County Commissioner, 
were on the platform with other dignitaries. After our Royal 
Visitor had delivered her speech, we began to sing. 

First of all we sang a welcome to our guest, followed by 
rounds and action songs. While we sang “Staffordshire” 
each division took out an article manufactured there. We 
took a wooden biscuit. Among the rounds which we sang 
were “Donkey Riding”, “Kookabura”, "Rosen Fra Fyen”, 
and “Great Tom”. While we sang “Linstead Market” girls 
from the Malayan College at Wolverhampton acted scenes 
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from a negro market. Land and Sea Rangers pitched a tent 
and acted other outdoor scenes. Abbots Bromley performed 
their ancient Horn Dance, besides acting to the accompaniment 
of‘'Robin Hood”. A song with a beautiful tune was “Land 
of the Silver Birch”—a Canadian’s cry for his homeland. 

Our last song was ‘ ‘ Our Chalet Song”, about the Guide 
Chalet at Adelboden. Guides wearing uniforms from every 
Guiding country stood beneath a World Flag and a Swiss 
flag was held by a Guide in Swiss uniform. Then we sang 
“Farewell” and the second verse of “Taps”. We were 
indebted to Miss Barlee for coaching us and writing the 
Staffordshire song. 

When Princess Margaret had gone we marched to our pale 
orange flag to eat our tea. Later we cleared away the litter 
and marched to Dunstall Station at 6-00 p.m. We arrived 
in Blythe Bridge at 9-00 p.m. and caught a bus to Cheadle. 

Grace Plant, Form 3L. 

EMPIRE YOUTH SERVICE 

On Sunday, May 13th, members of our Youth Club attended 
the Empire Youth Service in Lichfield Cathedral. It was 
a most impressive and moving Service. The Cathedral was 
full of young people from all parts of Staffordshire. 

The Lessons were read by two club members, and then 
Alderman E. Allen read a message from Her Majesty the 
Queen. In this message the Queen said that she was thinking 
of us all on that day, wherever we were. The message was 
followed by the National Anthem. 

In his address the Bishop of Burnley reminded us all of our 
duty towards God and our country. He also mentioned the 
feat of Hillary and Tensing in reaching the summit of Everest. 
The Bishop spoke of the time in 1923 when Mallory and Irvine 
were lost in attempting to make this climb. The last person 
to see these two said this : ‘' When last seen they w r ere heading 
towards the summit.” The Bishop said that he thought these 
were wonderful words and that they should be remembered. 

After the address we stood for the Dedication, after which 
we heard the choir sing the Hallelujah by Handel. This 
was follov/ed by a Processional Hymn, during which the 
choir walked round the cathedral and returned to the choir 
stalls for the Blessing. This brought to an end a wonderful 
service which I personally shall never forget. 

Jill Walkerdine, Form 4.A. 

MY CAMP DIARY 

Monday : 

We set off for camp on the morning of 27th August. We 
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were going to Newton Lodge, which is about nine miles 
from Uttoxeter. Although it was pouring with rain (which 
continued all day) our spirits were not dampened, for deep 
down inside everybody was longing to be out in the fresh 
country air. 

We caught the 11-30 a.m. bus from Uttoxeter and arrived 
at Newton Lodge at about 12-15 p.m. Our kit bags had 
to be taken to the camp site. This was done with the kind 
help of Farmer Grundy and his wife. Then tents had to be 
pitched. 

Over lunch we decided who would sleep in which tents. 
Lesley Higginson and Sandra Roberts and myself were to 
sleep in the same tent. Lesley and I claimed our positions 
in the tent, leaving Sandra the worst position by the open nap. 
This was a bad mistake, as we later found out. Sandia 
arrived later in the afternoon and was not at all pleased with 
her position in the tent, but she had to grin and bear it unless 
she wished to sleep outside the tent. 

At last evening came and we settled down in our sleeping 
bags. We talked for a time, then decided we had better make 
an effort to sleep or we should regret it in the morning. Then 
I discovered a pool of water on the ground sheet. This led 
to more discoveries ; both Lesley’s sleeping bag and mine were 
sopping wet. Sandra, however, was perfectly dry and 

happy by the open flap. , 

Lesley and I decided that we had better go and see the 
camp commissioner, Miss Bevan. She advised us to take our 
dry blankets and to go, one of us to the Forsbrook tent, and 
one to the Third Uttoxeter. I went to the Third Uttoxeter. 
They talked all through the night so that we had about two 
hours’ sleep. 

It had stopped raining. I awoke feeling very tired. 
Although I should have liked to stay 111 my blankets, 1 had to 
get up and wash. That day my patrol, which consisted o 
two Third Uttoxeter and one Forsbrook, had to.fetch wood 
that was dry. This was extremely difficult to find because 

of all the bad weather. . 

My bedding had been dried and I was hoping for a peacetul 
night. After camp fire I soon settled down in my sleeping 
bag and fell asleep to the noise of Sandra and Joan Mackie 
eating apples. 

Wednesday. 

Uneventful except at night, when everybody had to leave 
the camp site and go to Newton Lodge, except the peop e 
in my tent and two guiders. 

Thursday. 


r 
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THE AWAKENING 

A frail young man pushed aside the waving fronds that 
rustled over the pathway, and came into the clearing. The 
earth was bare and brown ; gaunt, leafless trees stood self¬ 
consciously around, their branches jutting straight out so that 
they looked like strange signposts pointing the way to dis¬ 
illusionment and failure. But out of the sombre sky came 
birds—pale, colourless birds, but graceful, spreading their 
wings as they alighted on the dead branches. The young 
man felt the presence of the birds ; something seemed to stir 
in all the barrenness and lifelessness ; he watched them eagerly, 
reaching for them, giving himself up to them. The palest 
blue spread over their feathers, and their beaks shone, as the 
young man began to sing. The simple, feeble tune floated 
up to those gaunt branches ; the sky became a deep clear blue ; 
a green carpet sprang up at the feet of the young man ; the 
birds spread out their plumage, and in a thousand voices the 
little tune burst forth, sweet and piercing. The young man’s 
heart was filled with joy ; he raised his arms, and conducted 
the chorus. The music grew plaintive ; from afar, through 
rugged highland country, came a lone shepherd boy, piping 
mournfully to animals struggling to feed their young : but 
then came dancing folk, gaily dressed, smiling and happy, 
skipping under the May-blossom through the flower-strewn 
spring grass. The tune became cheerful and full of rhythm. 
From the leafy boughs of the tall graceful trees the birds, 
now gay in red, green and many-coloured plumage, still sang. 
The little tune became beautiful and solemn. Among the 
statues and dancing fountains walked lovely maidens, singing 
as they gathered ambrosial flowers. Lions, deep in the forest, 
began to roar, like rolling drums ; the tune burst forth from 
the brilliant-coloured birds, this time majestic and thrilling ; 
great flowers of dazzling brightness opened out their trumpet¬ 
shaped leaves, echoing the melody. It became louder, more 
brilliant, more wonderful ; insects joined in with a sound 
like the plaintive strains of a violin ; the wind sighed through 
the leaves like the sweet melody of harp-strings. All nature 
had now awakened ; the tune rose to a climax, filling the whole 
of creation. The young man spread out his arms and raised 
his face, bright with ecstasy, to Heaven. 

A composer was born, 

Joan Woolley, Upper 6 . 

A SUNNY OUTLOOK 

“ Another year ; another deadly blow 
Instead of sun we now may hope for snow.” 
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Unfortunately this past year has been almost devoid of 
sunshine and the blessings that the sun bestows on mankind 
1 he regrettable absence from the English skies of this great 
glowing ball has prompted a query never before raised." Will 
there m future be only an invisible sun, and will its only 
residence be between the leaves of a picture book ? In times 
to come shall we show our children a picture of the sun and 

say > “mm * S tlC SUn ’ that Used t0 roam our skies”, as we now 
say, i his is a Dinosaur, which used to roam the world when 
it was young?” And our minds will fill with nostalgic 
memories of this our one time friend. Our children will grow 
tired of hearing ‘‘Those were the days.” In our time the sun 
used to shine occasionally. Nursery rhymes will be written 
to commemorate the passing of this great phenomenon. 

Who has seen the sun ? 

Neither you nor I. 

But when the clouds glow 
We know it’s passing by.” 

England will have sustained yet another loss. Our prestige 
will fall and we shall cringe when other countries, from the 
height of their superiority will say “Come over here and we 
will show you the sun.” 

England will be left desolate, dark and alone, the sky over¬ 
cast and grey, rain pouring down relentlessly, the sun a prisoner 
m the clouds. 

Mary Hargreaves, Upper 6. 


AMATEUR THEATRICALS 

It is a tradition at our house that every year at Christmas 
we act a play. We began long ago with a play which we 
ourselves made up. This was a great success, culminating 
m the appearance of the two robbers through the window to 
steal Her Ladyship’s jewels. One of the robbers we dressed in 
blue prison” uniform to enable him to re enter later, with 
the simple addition of a helmet, as a police constable to 
carry his fellow robber off to jail. 

We have acted “Cinderella” with my brothers as the ugly 
sisters, padded with cushions and wearing wigs, and the Mad 
Tea Party from “Alice in Wonderland”, with a mask for the 
dormouse and top hat for the Mad Hatter. We made woollen 
wigs again for the actors playing ladies in another play ; we 
dressed our chief “lady” in his long before the play started— 
to make him quite comfortable—and when the play did begin 
we found that the heat of the wool had dulled his memory 
and he could not for the life of him remember his part ! 
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On one occasion we had arranged some mechanism by 
which a bag of potatoes was to be lowered through a trap 
door in the ceiling. In rehearsals everything went according 
to plan, but on the day the bag became stuck and the mech¬ 
anism would not work. Someone pushed, and the sack of 
potatoes made a sudden and dramatic entrance at the feet of 
one of the actors. 

Being amateurs, we are inclined to find amusing incidents 
in the most serious parts of our plays. In one play my brother 
had to put jam in some home made tarts. We did not practise 
this beforehand, and on the day he poured far too much in, 
thus making the actress playing the cook burst out laughing. 
In another play my sister and I, playing the parts of two 
domineering women, had to have a furious quarrel with each 
other. We stood up, leant across the table, glared at each 
other, then found something so hilarious in the situation 
that we had to turn our faces from the audience to hide our 
laughter. 

It may be gathered from this that we, the actors, gain 
quite as much entertainment from our acting as does the 
audience. This year doubtless we shall act another play, 
though what it will be we have not yet decided. There are 
two things, however, which we can be sure of : it will cause 
a good deal of amusement, and everything will not go according 
to plan. 

Grace Ball, Lower 6 . 

A HOLIDAY IN CYPRUS 

With Cyprus so much in the news I often think back to 
the glorious three weeks’ holiday which I spent there. We 
flew by ’plane from Egypt, and landed in Nicosia ; then we 
went by an ancient bus along narrow winding roads up into 
the mountains to a little winter resort called Troodos. It 
was a pleasant relief to get up to the cool, clear, mountain 
air after the hot, sticky air of Nicosia. 

During our stay there we went up to the summit of Mount 
Olympus, which was only a few miles away from where we 
were staying. This mountain is six thousand feet above 
sea level, and from the top of the mountain, if one looked 
northward, one could see Kyrenia Bay, which is a beautiful 
rocky bay. Directly below could be seen the rolling green 
mountains. 

Most of the days there we spent in the holiday camp itself, 
going for walks among the pine trees, taking photographs, 
taking donkey rides to the village of Troodos, and drinking 
fresh milk, winch was a welcome change after the tinned milk 
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in Egypt: In the latter part of our holiday we spent three 
days in Kyrenia, which is a beautiful bay situated in the 
north east of the island. It was very hot after the cool of 
the mountains, but we didn’t mind as we spent most of the 
time bathing or strolling around the crowded streets looking 
at Cyprus lace and pottery and buying a few souvenirs. 

Another time we visited Nicosia for a day. To reach this 
place, which is in the plain, we had to go down narrow winding 
roads. Some way down the road there is a series of seven 
narrow hair-pin bends which are nicknamed “The Seven 
Sisters.” People going up to the mountains have right of way 
as they are on the outside near the edge of the sheer drop 
of a few hundred feet. Nicosia, which is now the centre of so 
much terrorist activity, was very quiet then. We shopped in 
Ledra Street, which is now known as “Dead Man’s Alley”, 
but which was then very peaceful. People were going around 
on donkeys selling fruit, and the place was crowded with 
visitors. The shops were full of British goods, and when I 
bought a purse, believing it to be of Cypriot make, upon 
looking inside I saw the familiar words “Made in England”. 
One would never have imagined that so peaceful a place 
could become what it is to-day. 

Patricia Wright, Form 4A. 


FROM FLOWERS TO PERFUME 

While holidaying this summer in the South of France we 
visited one of the famous perfumeries in Grasse, where we 
were shown round by a French lady who spoke very good 
English. 

We first saw the great distilleries, where the juice from 
£32,000 worth of flowers is extracted each season. The 
flowers come from “ flower-fields” outside Grasse. The juice 
is stored in large glass bottles until it is needed. By this time 
the pure oil has settled on the top. “We use only ze pure oil 
for ze making of ze perfume” the French lady earnestly 
explained to us. 

She showed us a room in which were containers filled with 
a green powder. This powder, we learned, was extracted 
from roots, including “orris”, which is imported from Italy. 
The powder is used to perfume the soap. We saw pure 
olive oil cut up into strips from which the soap is made. We 
saw no complicated machinery in the soap making room, 
yet the finished products are really beautiful. There is a 
stamping machine which marks the name of the perfumery 
on the soap. 
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By some process unknown to us solid perfume is made as 
well as liquid. In the next room were lots of small bottles 
waiting to be filled. We saw eau-de-sologne being put into 
some of them ; this process is aided by a simple machine. 

Then we saw the ‘ ‘ museum” where a sample of each product 
is kept. The beautiful furniture in this room is all antique. 

Lastly we were taken to a counter on which products made 
in the perfumery were displayed. We were asked our favourite 
perfume, and our guide sprayed us with it ; my father objected 
to being sprayed, but he bought us each a memento of our 
visit. 

We saw many products made in the factory. The French 
lady said, “I zhow you everyzing ; zen, if you want anyzing 
for ze Christmas presents, you write to me and I zend you it.” 

We had delayed our journey to Mentone to visit the per¬ 
fumery, but we all agreed that it was well worth our while- 

Lesley O’Dair, Form 3L. 

FORT WILLIAM 

Fort William is a lovely old town in Inverness-shire. The 
town was started when a Highland fort was built near Inver- 
lochy ; this fort was later called Fort William, after William 
of Orange. The town is situated on Loch Eil, on the side 

of mighty Ben Nevis, Britain’s highest mountain. 

The streets are winding and narrow. The main street is 
the famous Road to the Isles, which leads to Mallaig, an 
important fishing port. There is a great deal of fishing done 
from Fort William, this being one of the main industries, but 
whisky and cloth manufacture are important too. There is 
a great whisky distillery two thousand feet on Ben Nevis, 
which is a great dollar-earner for Britain. 

There are regular steamer sailings from the harbour to 
the romantic isles with names like Skye, Rhum and Eigg. 
There is nothing more beautiful than to see the sun set over 
Skye, or the mists rolling off the Blue Cuillins or the Seven 

Sisters. _ .... 

The train journey from Fort William to Mallaig is breath¬ 
taking. The train passes through Corpach, where the Cale¬ 
donian Canal rises in seven locks ; this is the Devil’s Staircase. 
Also we pass through Morar, where there are the singing, 
silver sands. The sand is of a unique colour because it is 
really silver, and when the wind blows the sands are reputed 
either to whisper or sing. Loch Morar is the coldest and 
deepest sea-loch in Europe. Mallaig is a busy little town, 
but rather dirty, not at all like Fort William. 

Near to Foi't William is Loch Ness. I have spent hours 
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looking for the famous monster, all in vain needless to say. 
Loch Ness offers fine salmon fishing as the fish breed here in 
profusion. Also nearby is Glencoe, or the “Glen of Weeping.” 
Here, many years ago, the terrible massacre of the Clan 
Macdonald took place, all because of a terrible mistake. 

Pamela Brain, Form 3A. 

A VISIT TO THE LAKE DISTRICT 

On a rainy Friday morning a coach made its way north¬ 
wards bearing a party of girls, in the care of Miss White and 
Miss Ewan, to the Lake District, where they were to spend 
a week at the Holiday Fellowship Youth Centre near Keswick. 
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On Saturday we visited Keswick for an hour and then a 
launch took us down Lake Derwentwater to Barrow Bay, and 
from there our legs were really tested. We walked to Watend- 
lath via Ashness Bridge, and after a brief pause for lunch 
continued walking to Rosthwaite. From this village the 
more energetic of us decided to climb Castle Crag, and from 
the summit we could see as far as Bassenthwaite Lake north 
of Keswick. 

Sunday morning was free, but in the afternoon most of us 
climbed Cat Bells. 1 he view of Derwentwater and Helvellyn 
was most impressive with the sun shining on the snow which 
capped the highest mountains. 

We were again energetic on the Monday, when we all 
walked to Buttermere. Some returned via Newlands Pass, 
whilst others were determined to climb Honister Pass. The 
gradient of this road is t in 4, and we all felt very tired at the 
end of our day’s excursion. 

We visited a State Forest on the top of Winlatter Pass on 
the Wednesday afternoon and were taken round by a forestry 
commissioner. On our last afternoon some of us climbed 
Skiddaw, which is the third highest mountain in the Lake 
District. There was still some snow on the summit. It was 
not the view that thrilled us, indeed the view was not very 
good, but it was the satisfaction of having climbed a mountain. 

The next morning we returned home satisfied and tired. 

Mary Hargreaves, U. Vlth. 


ON MY HOLIDAYS 

This year I went for my holidays with some friends to a 
small place on the East coast called Caister-on-Sea. The 
journey was a very long but interesting one, and we saw 
many new things. We went through what is known as New 
Holland or the Fenlands. There it is all flat land and you 
can see a long way ahead. The roads are often built on an 
embankment in case of flooding, and there are big dykes as in 
the real Holland. We saw many derelict windmills, and we 
noticed that the crops were nearly all corn and linseed. We 
went through what used to be the Isle of Ely, where Hereward 
the Wake made his camp in the middle of the marshes. 

Later, when half our week’s holiday had gone, we decided 
to go and see Caister Castle. We walked to it and found the 
moat was still there, and what used to be the bailey a farmer 
was making into a field. Some of the castle building was 
standing, but often there was just one wall to a room. A 
notice told us where the banqueting hall, the chapel, and 
the kitchen were. 
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One day we went to Oulton Broads, that is where the 
Broads begin. We saw some speed hoats racing. They were 
funny flat boats with a powerful engine at (he back, and some 
had the funniest names, like Fag End, Gina, and Crescendo. 
We enjoyed our holiday very much. 

Susan Copestake, Form ib. 


ASHBOURNE CARNIVAL 

Every year in the month of August the town of Ashbourne 
holds a Carnival. Entries are sent in and the Queen is 
chosen by ballot at a Concert and Parade at the Town Hall. 
The attendants are also chosen. 

On the day of the Carnival there is a Parade round the town 
of decorated lorries carrying the retiring queen, the new queen, 
and queens from the surrounding villages. Five bands and 
two troops of dancers are also in the procession. The parade 
ends on the recreation ground, where the queen is crowned. 
The other lorries are judged for prizes here. The shop 
windows are gaily decorated and are also judged. 

Each day during the week there are various amusements 
for everyone who cares to join in. To wind up the week’s 
festivities the Ashbourne Show is held on the Polo grounds at 
Osmaston, and at night a torch light procession makes its way 
to a huge bonfire on the recreation ground. Here it is lit and 
fireworks are let off. This display' winds up the Ashbourne 
Carnival Week. 

Elizabeth Harrison, Form 2A. 

EXPEDITION TO ARBOR LOW 

In July I went, with the Historical Society, to visit 
the barrow and stone circle at Arbor Low, in Derbyshire. 
The nearer we went to Arbor Low the darker the sky became, 
and on our arrival the storm began with a fall of rain and hail! 
The hail was so thick that we could not see through the coach 
windows. Perceiving this, we went on for a few miles to 
Youlgreave, where we had arranged to have tea. In Youl- 
greave it was the day for the well-dressings. The well-heads 
were decorated with petals embedded in clay and arranged 
to form biblical pictures. There had been no rain in the 
village and the inhabitants were most surprised to see our 
wet coach. 

After tea we visited the little town of Birchover, where the 
proprietress of the Post Office has a private museum. The 
contents of the museum were Stone and Bronze Age relics 
found by the owner’s son on Stanton Moor. 



28 


We returned to Arbor Low after visiting the museum, and 
to our delight found that the hail had ceased. 

Arbor Low is believed to be an ancient place of worship 
consisting of limestone slabs which, it is supposed, were at 
one time arranged in a similar manner to those of Stonehenge. 
The ditch is not, as is to be expected, outside the surrounding 
mound, but inside. 

The circle of stones has a diameter of forty yards, while 
in the centre are a few stones which arc believed to have been 
the altar stones, including the longest stone of the circle, 
14 feet long, and the widest, which is 8 feet 6 inches. There 
are two entrances, one at the north end, and one at the south 
end. Near the southern entrance is a small barrow, and a 
quarter of a mile away is Gib Hill Tumulus, containing a 
small cromlech. 

As we went to the Tumulus the sky once more became dark, 
so we returned to the coach and returned home via many 
winding lanes and steep hills. 

Jennifer Gritchlow, Form 3L. 

EARLY VILLAGE LAW 

When we were cleaning out an attic of our large and old 
three-storeyed house we came across some very old books. 
Amongst these we found some old records of Village Con¬ 
stables who lived in the seventeenth century. The Village 
Constable then was a very important person whose duty it 
was to keep a record of money spent or received. 

The Village Constable was also a farmer. He took it in 
turns with the other farmers, who were all on the Village 
Council, to be constable. He was appointed to this post at a 
meeting held in the “Spread Eagle” Inn, owned at one time 
by my great-grandfather. The inn was opposite the village 
green, where the stocks were. The Lord of the Manor, once 
Sir Oswald Mosley, and later his sons, took the head seat 
with all the council round him. 

One of the duties of the constable was to drive beggars 
out of the village, giving them a penny or twopence as they 
went. He had to keep the stocks in good repair. Every year 
the cattle had to be rounded up from the Needwood Forest 
to be newly branded. Lie organised bonfires every time 
somebody from the village was married, and every November 
5th he took eightpence from the funds for gunpowder. The 
bonfire and the gunpowder were lit on the highest point in 
the villages on the Beacon Hills. He had to arrange for all 
the men of the village to group together just before the winter 
and mend the roads. They laid willow branches on the road 
and put large stones on them with smaller ones on top. 
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After he had collected the taxes he took them to an inn 
“ The Flitch of Bacon,” atWitchner Bridges, where he met tire 
chief magistrate ol the Hundred of North Offlovv, under 
which Rolleston came. Here is an extract from one of the 
records 


The Disbursements of Henry Tallbut, Constable of Rolleston, 
for the year of our Lord 1776: 

Jan. 20th. 

March— 


Paid to the clarkes 

IS. 

6d. 

My charges at the same time 

IS. 

6d. 

Paid to the clarkes 


6d. 

To the high constable 

I OS. 

od. 

My charges at the same time 

IS. 

6d. 

Paid for the jurey at Tutbury 

7 s - 

od. 

Paid for altren the forest brand 

IS. 

od. 

of law lasted from about 1603 

to I 

894. They 


had various funny ways of spelling words : for instance, in the 
extract above — “altren” meant “altering”. Other examples 
are : “thies” meaning “these” ; “enttring” meaning “enter¬ 
ing” ; “rittne” meaning “written” ; “notis” meaning 
; and “meeten” meaning “meeting”. 

Helen Robinson, Form 3L. 


o 

‘notice’ 


BICYCLES 

Bicycles, like people, can be tall or short, heavy or light, 
and are of all shapes. My old bicycle was a short, heavy, 
groaning old-age pensioner, black and rusty, with a three-speed 
that slipped in a very determined manner in spite of frequent 
operations at the garage. The pedals were twisted, two 
spokes bent. The handlebars were not at right angles to the 
frame. But, in spite of all this, it was almost safe if it was 
pedalled slowly in neutral gear and corners were not taken 
too abruptly. 

But last Christmas my grandmother bought me a new 
bicycle—a larger, red bicycle. The handlebars were straight, 
the spokes were not bent, and the gear did not slip. But it 
was not safe, I could go fast on it ! I fell off at once to 
prove it, and did the same thing several times after. The last 
time I dived gracefully over the handlebars and landed with 
a thump on the pavement at the bottom of the hill I had been 
trying to ride down. I probably got there as quickly as if 
I were still on my bicycle. 

My old bicycle ? It was sold, for three pounds, to the 
garage that had performed too many dangerous operations upon 
its back wheel. But now I am safe. I have got used to a 
bicycle that behaves quite like other bicycles. I rarely fall off ; 
I have always managed to avoid children, dogs and hens. 
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I am now waiting for the winter, when the roads are icy. 

I was nearer to the ground on my old bicycle. 

Ann James, Form 3L. 

MY VISIT TO HOLLAND 

Last Easter I went to Holland with my mother, sister and 
grandma. On our arrival in London we went to the K.L.M. 
Offices, and from there to London Airport, where we had 
our passports and luggage looked over. Soon we were waiting 
for the plane ; it was a four-engined Vickers Viscount. 

When we were inside the plane the engines started and we 
began to taxi down the runway. Once we were in the air 
we unfastened our safety belts. We had chicken served to us 
on the plane and then some biscuits or whatever else we wanted. 

After two and a half hours in the plane we landed in Holland, 
where we had to put our watches on one hour. From there 
the K.L.M. took care of us, and after we had been through 
the customs we went outside to the bus that was waiting to 
take us to Rotterdam, which was our destination. 

When we arrived in Rotterdam my grandfather was waiting 
for us. We then went by tram to his flat. 

Rotterdam itself is a very modern city. It has beautiful 
wide roads and large shops. All the houses are flats, and 
there are many docks. In the docks we saw the “Great 
Amsterdam”, which is the largest ship in Holland. We also 
went to see the windmills and the tulip fields, for which Holland 
is so famous. We also went to the Hook of Holland, The 
Hague (which is a seaside resort), and Amsterdam. Amster¬ 
dam is a very old city and it has a lot of canals running through 
it. There are no speed limits and cars go through the city 
at seventy miles per hour. Well, I shall never forget my visit 
to Holland, and I hope to return there in the near future. 

Ann Pointon, Form 4A. 


MY NEW RED SHOES 

One day my mother took me to the shoe-shop to buy some 
new shoes. We had nearly all the shop out before I decided 
to buy a pretty pair of red ones. I was very pleased with them 
and walked home carrying them in a box under my arm. 

A few days later my friend, Pauline, asked me if I would 
go bathing with her. I said I would, and ran to get my towel 
and bathing costume out of the cupboard. As I was doing so 
I saw my new red shoes, and I thought it wouldn’t do much 
harm to put them on and break them in a bit ; so I slipped 
them on and ran out to join Pauline, 



When we got to the stream where we were going to bathe 
we slipped on our bathing costumes and jumped in. We 
splashed each other, running races, and thoroughly enjoyed 
ourselves until some boys came along. They threw Pauline’s 
socks in the river, and, worst of all, they threw my new red 
shoes in. I splashed after them quickly and succeeded in 
catching them up in a pool of green slime. Alas for my new 
red shoes ! They were neither new nor red any longer. 

Catherine Good all, Form ia. 


THE OLD NEWSPAPER 

Some time ago my father was making some enquiries to 
see if anyone had any glass that they did not want. Knowing 
my grandmother as I do, I asked her if she had any, because 
she seems to have nearly everything one can think of. She 
said that she had some old pictures and that I could ha . e the 
glass from the picture-frames. So she gave them to me and 
I brought them home. 

Eventually I took the backs off the picture-frames, and in 
one of them I found a newspaper which had been put in the 
back to hold the picture firm. I began to look through this 
paper when I noticed that it was different from our ordinary 
every-day papers. I looked at the name of the paper, and 
imagine my amazement when I found that it was called “The 
Morning Post” and that it was dated Saturday, March 28th, 
1868 ! This newspaper was 88 years old. 

Although it is a bit yellow, it is still readable, and really 
it is in a remarkably good condition. The printing is ex¬ 
tremely small compared with the printing of to-day, and there 
seem to be more advertisements and notices than news. 

Page one is taken up with notices of houses to be sold or let. 
It also states the various musical shows in London. In most 
shows there seems to be a performance by the “Christy 
Minstrels”, which appears to be “the most sparkling and 
refined entertainment ever presented.” 

Pages two and three tell of news about Parliament and 
other parts of the world. The fourth page is taken up with 
advertisements. One advertisement which particularly 
fascinates me is this Charles Carre, Coiffeur de Dames (from 
Felix et Leroyde, Paris), 1 Charles Street, Grosvenor Square, 
begs to announce his return from Paris with the Newest Styles 
in Hairdressing. Ladies waited on at their residences : For 
Evening or Dinner - 2s. ; For Drawing Room - 5s. ; Brides 
5s. At 1 Charles Street - Cutting and Dressing - is. Imagine 
having a hair-do at that price nowadays ! 
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Page five tells of the Royal Family and also news of France, 
Belgium, Prussia, etc. Page six is the Sports Page, and one 
point which interests me is a piece on the University Boat 
Race, which appears to have been held very soon after this 
paper was printed. 

Page seven deals with the law, and the last page, page eight, 
consists of advertisements for — Clotted Cream, is. 6d. ajar ; 
Coal at anything from 22s. to 26s. per ton ; and, of course, 
a column on beauty. Hair seems to have been very impor¬ 
tant in those days. 

Well, when I look through this paper, although I find it 
very interesting, I am glad that papers are not like that to-day. 
I don’t think I could read a paper like that every day without 
any pictures at all. 

Pamela Oakey, Form 4 . a . 

A VISIT TO A LIGHTHOUSE 

We were off for a motor-boat trip to the lighthouse on the 
island of Lismore off the Western coast of Scotland. Within 
minutes of starting we met the bigger waves and the boat began 
to rock. To and fro we rocked, getting wetter and wetter 
every moment. 

When we arrived on the island we went up the steps to the 
top of the lighthouse, where there was a very nice keeper 
waiting to show us all the interesting details of the big lamp, 
which was as powerful as three million candles and was lit 
by paraffin. After that we were shown how it revolved to 
give a flashing effect every ten seconds. Later we were shown 
the room directly underneath, which was, in effect, the control 
room. It was here that the keeper sat during his duty period 
filling in his charts and watching the controls. 

A few minutes later another keeper shouted to say that the 
sea was getting rather choppy and the skipper of our boat was 
anxious to be off. So we had to end our afternoon in the 
lighthouse by learning that the keepers have to stay there for 
a'period of six weeks before being relieved. They communicate 
with their wives on the mainland by flashing mirrors. 

Muriel Walker, Form ia. 


THE NEW FOREST 

This summer I spent a holiday in the New Forest, which 
is really not at all new ; it dates back to A.D. 1079 when 
William the Conqueror ordered it to be planted. The two 
churches at Milford and Brockenliurst were mentioned in the 
Domesday Book, and still stand. In 1273, at the beginning 
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of the reign of Edward I., the forest stretched from Southamp¬ 
ton Water on the east to the river Avon on the west, and from 
the borders of Wiltshire in the north to the English Channel 
in the south. While Edward I. was still on the throne the 
forest boundaries were reduced. Since that time the forest 
has been reduced even more and now is about ninety-three 
thousand acres, of which forty thousand acres are open heath. 

I enjoyed the rich and varied scenery, ranging from wild 
gorse and heather-covered heaths to leafy glades and winding 
streams amidst woods and plantations. There are quaint 
old villages with thatched cottages and ancient churches, 
giving an atmosphere of peace and quiet unspoilt by the 
advance of modern industry. 

The ponies are an interesting feature of the forest, being 
allowed to roam at will both in country and town. They 
become very tame and enjoy being fed by hand with all kinds 
of tit-bits. The regular pony “drives” before the fairs, 
when the ponies are rounded up and branded, present an 
exciting feature of forest life. Various kinds of hunting take 
place, and there aie packs of buck-hounds, fox-hounds, 
beagles and otter-hounds. 

Oak and beech are the two trees most natural to the district, 
but many acres of spruce and pine have been planted and 
they are used for pit-props, the making of which provides work 
for many of the inhabitants. In the days of wooden battle¬ 
ships many of the great oaks were cut down to provide timber 
for ship building. At the hamlet of Buckler’s Hard ,many 
ships which took part in the Battle of Trafalgar were built. 
Much of the oak is now used in the making of fencing materials, 
fine gates and garden furniture. Beech is used for the making 
of toys and furniture. There are several other occupations, 
including lace making, leather work, and hand-loom weaving. 
Many men are employed as verders or forest keepers, while 
women at home often provide teas for visitors to the district. 

Precautions against fire are very necessary in the area as 
gorse and bracken are soon ablaze, especially in a dry season. 
Birch brooms for fire fighting are to be found at frequent 
intervals throughout the forest, and look-out towers are a 
notable feature on the higher ground. Here men with 
telephone communications to the forest fire stations are on 
duty day and night. 

Susan Sherratt, Form 2A. 

BLFlHFiELD HALL 

During the summer holidays I was fortunate' enough to go 
to Blithiield Hall, the Staffordshire home of the Bagel family 
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for goo years. We came across the park along the drive, 
and suddenly the house appeared before us, with the stables 
on the right joined to it by battlemented walls. 

The first account of Blithfield Hall is to be found in the 
Domesday Book, 1086, where it was valued for 20 shillings. 
That house was built of wood, and has been re-built several 
times. Sir John Bagot was the first to re-build it, when it 
was made of oak wood. The house that we see to-day is 
built of stone and has been altered by several generations to 
suit their needs, but most of the work of Sir Richard Bagot, 
who lived in Queen Elizabeth I’s reign, still remains. 

Sir Walter Bagot altered the Elizabethan appearance on 
the north front where he built another lot of rooms about 1740. 
Sir William Bagot, Sir Walter’s son, filled in the last part of 
the moat and built over it, at the south-west corner of the 
house, a large drawing room, and over that a bedroom called 
the Quality Cockloft bedroom. 

Sir John, who was the first to re-build Blithfield, was also 
the first to use a goat’s head as his crest, and according to 
family traditions a herd of goats was presented to him by 
Richard II. The descendants of these goats still remain at 
Blithfield and can be seen in the Hall grounds. The present 
day coat of arms, which is two chevronels on an ermine field, 
was first used in Queen Elizabeth I’s reign. 

The ancient church of Blithfield stands very close to the 
Hall and in it lie many generations of Bagots. It was built 
in the 14th century, and it replaces an older building which 
is also mentioned in the Domesday Book. Inside the church 
is the prayer book used by Caryl, 6th Lord Bagot, the 
present holder of the title, who still uses the ancient little 
church at Blithfield Hall. 

Gwen Whitwham, Form 4A. 

PRICELESS THINGS 

Have you ever made a list of really costly things ? I don’t 
suppose you have, but if you care to you might, for example, 
think of diamonds, mink coats, luxury flats, and so on. 

Do you notice anything ? If tomorrow all these things 
vanished into thin air the world would be very little poorer 
really. Now consider such things as fresh air, good health, 
friendship, love, comfort, freedom, good humour and sun¬ 
shine. Again, do you notice anything ? These things cost 
nothing in themselves, but without them life would be worth¬ 
less. 

It makes you think, doesn’t it. Probably the most precious 
things cost nothing because they are beyond price. 

Edna Fallows, Form 3L. 
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THE DREAM 

One night I felt so very tired, 

1 had to go to bed ; 

I fell asleep almost as soon 

As the pillow touched my head. 

When suddenly I found myself 
In a wood so brightly lit, 

That it made me blink and shade my eyes, 

Then I heard a voice say, “Sit”. 

I turned around, and what I saw 
Did give me quite a shock, 

For what I saw was a big green frog 
Dressed in a bright red frock. 

But when I turned around, she saw 
The dazed look on my face, 

And then she said to me, “My dear, 

Have you never been to this place ?” 

I sat down on a toadstool, 

Which was spotted red and white, 

It stood before a bright blue pool 
Which sparkled in the light. 

Just then the things all seemed to shake 
And dance before my eyes, 

And then I found myself awake 
And mum said I must rise. 

The sun was streaming through the glass, 

It was a pretty sight, 

And then I remembered the dream I had had 
That had stayed with me all of the night. 

Sheila Evernden, Form ia. 

THE THIRSTY DESERT 

The sun was a golden ball in an azure sky, 

The celestial heavens wearied me. 

I wished for a breeze, gentle and shy 
To caress my brow ; but only he, 

The fiery god, to whom man must bow his head, 

His flaming rays beat down on my back instead. 

Dimly I saw the burning sand revolving at my feet, 

And I longed for heaven above where weary men meet. 
The palm tree’s waving fronds, so far away, 

Seemed to denote a limpid pool. 

The stagnant air shimmered around me, 

As I made for the water, clear and cool, 

Water, where man and beast may drink. 
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Parched and wearied, on I went, 

At last on the burning sand did I sink, 

Hoping to drink to my heart’s content. 

1 gazed at the place where the water should be, 

Yet only the sand gazed back at me. 

The limpid pools, those waving palms, 

Had disappeared with all their charms. 

It was only a mirage that I had seen; 

As I looked at the spot where the pool had been, 

Soreness filled my heart. 

Margaret Sandham, Form 5A. 

OUR ENGLISH ROADS 

They took a little gravel 

And they took a little tar, 

With various other minerals 
Imported from afar ; 

They hammered it and rolled it, 

And when they went away, 

They said they had a road 

That would last for many a day. 

But they came with picks and shovels 
To lay a water main, 

And then they called the workmen 

To put it back again. 

To run an electric cable 

They took it up once more, 

And then they put it back again 
Just where it was before. 

They took it up for conduits 
To run the telephone ; 

And then they put it back again 
As hard as any stone. 

They took it up for gas-mains 

To give the town more light, 

And then they put it back again, 

Which was no more than right. 

Now the road is full of furrows, 

There are patches everywhere ; 

You’d like to ride upon it 

But it’s seldom that you dare. 

It’s a very handsome road, 

A credit to the town ; 

They are always pulling of it up 
Or putting of it down. 

Kay Finnikin, Form 5A. 
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THE SCARECROW 

The scarecrow stood in the field alone, 

I le had no friends for the birds had llown ; 

His coat was brown, his shirt was fawn, 

His hat was battered, his trousers torn, 

The shabbiest clothes that ever were worn. 

He felt .so shabby standing there 

And ashamed of the clothes he had to wear, 

Till one day a tramp came into view, 

And said to the scarecrow, ‘ ‘ How do you do ? 

I wish I was half as well dressed as you. 

If I had clothes as good as yours 

I’d be smarter and warmer out of doors.” 

This filled the scarecrow full of pride, 

And never again did he wish to hide, 

But proudly stood in the field outside. 

Margaret Keeling, Form 2A 

NAMING OUR CAT 

One day we bought a ginger cat, 

We called him this, we called him that. 

We couldn’t think of any name 

That would never be the same 
As that of any other cat. 

And so one day down we all sat 
Until my mother said, “I know, 

(Oh dear ! I’ve trodden on his toe ! 

There, I’ll give him a piece of fish) 

As I was saying, we’ll call him - Tish !” 

At this there was a great to-do, 

And soon his name was Tishy-woo. 

It may seem very queer to you, 

But he’ll come to anyone—no matter who, 

If you shout this name— 

Ah Tishi Woo. 

Linda Wallis, Form 4A 

THE SIMPLE THINGS 

It’s the simple things that make life good, 

Like a rabbit bounding through a wood, 

Several eggs in a sparrow’s nest, 

Or the snow upon a mountain’s crest ; 

A robin pecking at the window pane. 

The flowers down a country lane. 
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It’s all these things that make life good, 

Like a rabbit bounding through a wood. 

A river meandering on its way, 

The Dawn Chorus at the break of day, 

Fishes swimming in a cool, clear pond, 

A sunset o’er the high hill, beyond, 

A rainbow after a shower of rain, 

Or the sun that soon comes out again. 

It’s all these things that make life good, 

Like a rabbit bounding through a wood. 

Valerie McClure, Form 2A. 

COUNTRY WALK 

I like to find green country lanes 
On fresh and sunlit days, 

To go and stop just where I wish, 

And follow my own ways. 

The bird-songs fall about my path, 

The trees are good to see ; 

Their branches swaying in the wind 
Seem to welcome me. 

I love to watch the prancing lambs, 

The cows that stand and stare, 

The butterflies that spread gay wings 
Here, there, and everywhere. 

The country air is fresh and clean 
Sweet with the scent of flowers. 

So happy I — the minutes pass 
Quite quickly into hours. 

Edna Udall, Form 4B. 

THE OLD GIRLS’ SOCIETY 

The Annual General Meeting for 1956 was held on October 
9th. The attendance was rather disappointing, but a pleasant 
evening meeting old friends was enjoyed by those present. 

The entertainment this year was in the form of a play 
entitled “The Simple Sketch”, given by members of the 1st 
Uttoxeter Guide Company and produced by Mrs. L. M. 
Yates. 

It is to be hoped that the hockey match between the Old 
Girls and the School will be played before the end of the 
Autumn term. If anyone is interested in playing hockey 
please contact Miss B. Kent, 8 The Westlands, Denstone. 

I am hoping that more Old Girls will support our future 
re-unions, I am sure that they would spend a very pleasant 
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evening renewing old acquaintances and talking over old 
times. Why not try to come next year and make the re-union 
a memorable success ? 

A. Willisford ( Secretary) 


BIRTHS 

To Mr. and Mrs. K. Amhad (Jean Wright), a son. 

To Mr. and Mrs. Astle (Winifred Brown), a son. 

To Mr. and Mrs. H. Atkins (Eileen Elliott), a daughter. 
To Mr. and Mrs. K. A. Chapman (Joyce Turner), a daughter. 
To The Rev. R. U. and Mrs. Dawes, a daughter. 

To Mr. and Mrs. P. Driscoll (Dorothy Weston), a son. 

To Mr. and Mrs. D. Eyre (Estelle Smith), a son. 

To Mr. and Mrs. Knight (Moreen Downs), a daughter. 
To Mr. and Mrs. j. Snow (Marjorie Hellaby), a daughter. 
To Mr. and Mrs. D. Peris Williams (Margaret Hardy), a son. 
To Mr. and Mrs. A. Wood (Mabel Washburn), a daughter. 


MARRIAGES 

Bailey—Johnson. Basil Bailey, of Cheadle, to Hazel Johnson, 
of Kingsley Holt. 

Baker—Elks. At Holy Trinity Church, Oakamoor,. Brian 
A. H. Baker, of Coleford, to B. Dilys Elks, of Oakamoor. 

Chilcott—Shepherd. On August 18th at S. Mary’s Roman 
Catholic Church, Uttoxeter, John S. K. Chilcott, of 
Willslock to Anne Shepherd, of Uttoxeter. 

Chisholm—Appleby. On December 24th at S. Peter’s 
Church, Marchington, Ian Malcolm Chisholm to Pauline 
Appleby. 

Davies—Read. On April 21st at S. John’s Parish Church, 
Hollington, John Stanley Davies, of Uttoxeter, to Mary 
E. R. Read, of Hollington. 

Farmer—Wilson. On June 7th at S. Cuthbert’s Church, 
Doveridge, Trevor Harry Farmer, of Uttoxeter, to Rosa 
Wilson, of Doveridge. 

Garner—Topping. On April 11th at All Saints’ Church, 
Denstone, John R. Garner to l' ancy Topping, both of 
Denstone. 

Grainger—Hobbs. On August 18th at All Saints’ Church, 
Leigh, Peter C. Grainger, of Lower Tean, to Hazel 
Llobbs, of Church Leigh. 

Haggar—Fallows, On September 8th at S. Mary’s Roman 
Catholic Church, Uttoxeter, Barry llaggar, of Brockcn- 
hurst, to Rosemary Fallows, of Uttoxeter. 
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Heathcote—Perkin. On September nth at Abbots Bromley 
Parish Church, Joseph A. Heathcote to Joan M. Perkin, 
both of Abbots Bromley. 

K en t—Fryer. On October ist at S. Peter’s Church, Somersal 
Herbert, Ernest Charles Kent, of Somersal, to Margaret 
Joan Fryer, of Uttoxeter. 

Leason—Cartledge. On June gth, at Uttoxeter Methodist 
Church, Joseph Frank Leason, of Marchington, to Dawn 
Anne Cartledge, of Uttoxeter. 

Morrison—Lovatt. On August 25th at S. Giles’ Church, 
Cheadle, James Morrison to Margaret Lovatt, both of 
Cheadle. 

Nixon—-Bentley. Roy Nixon, of Nuneaton, to Olga Bentley, 
of Cheadle. 

Parker—Malbon. On August 1 ith at S. Giles’ Parish Church, 
Cheadle, Gerald D. Parker, of Uttoxeter, to Eileen 
Malbon, of Cheadle. 

Powell—Hoptrolf. On March 31st, at Uttoxeter Methodist 
Church, Douglas Powell, of Marchington, to Shirley 
Hoptroff, of Uttoxeter. 

Seaton—Randall. On June 23rd at S. Giles’ Church, 
Marston Montgomery, Norman Neil Seaton, of Rocester, 
to Gladys Randall, of Marston Montgomery. 

Shell—Grice. On September ist, D. G. Shell to Ruth Grice, 
of Bebington. 

Shelton—Shaw. On July 28th at S. Cuthbert’s Parish 
Church, Doveridge, George Shelton, of Edwinstowe, to 
Jean Shaw, of Doveridge. 

Smith—Cox. On March 24th at S. John’s Roman Catholic 
Church, Alton, George Thomas Smith to Evelyn Cox. 

Smith—Healey. On June 23rd at Longton Parish Church, 
Allan Eric Smith, of Birmingham, to Margaret Healey, 
of Longton. 

Slater—Meadows. On August 18th at Leigh Parish Church, 
Brian R. Slater to Rosemary J. Meadows. 

Udall—Bowring. On May 2 ist at Uttoxeter Methodist 
Church, Edward john Udall to Wendy Dorothy Bowring, 
both of Uttoxeter. 

Walker—Lomas. On June 16th at All Saints’ Church, 
Denstone, Guy Walker, of Doveridge, to Mavis Lomas, 
of Denstone. 
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Watts—Walker. At Alton Parish Church, Michael Watts, 
of Ealing, to Barbara Walker, of Farley. 

West—-Powell. Gordon West to Dorothy Powell, of Cheadle. 

Whitehouse—Bettany. On April 2nd, at Rocester Parish 
Church, John William Whitehouse to Kathleen Bettany, 
both of Rocester. 


NEWS OF OLD GIRLS 

Adams, Mary. Biddulph Orthopaedic Hospital. 

Allen, Glenda. Working in Burton in the Offices of the Burton 
& Elite Laundries. 

Archer, Shirley. Messrs. Hawthorn’s Offices. 

Astle, Betty. Teaching in the Secondary Modern School at 
Etwatll. 

Atkin, Helen. Nursing Cadet, Burton Hospital. 

Barnes, Florence. Qualified as a State Registered Nurse at 
Queen Elizabeth Hospital, Birmingham. 

Barnwell, Anne. International Bank, Basle. 

Belcher, Ann. Teaching Science at Ashbourne County Secon¬ 
dary Modern School. 

Bentley, Joan. Shenstone Training College. 

Bettany, Margaret. Queen Elizabeth Hospital, Birmingham. 
Blackhurst, Anne. Kesteven Training College, Nr. Grantham. 
Blakey, Mora. Teaching in London. 

Bostock, Frances A. Stafford Technical College. 

Boswell, Anne. Lloyds Bank, Tutbury. 

Brander, Janet. In the Establishment Dept, of the Ministry 
of Works, London. 

Brassington, Elizabeth. Shenstone Training College. 

Brown, Dorothy. Padgate Training College. 

Brunt, Joyce. In a Chemist’s shop, Cheadle. 

Brunt, Margaret. Scarborough Training College. 

Bull, Dorothy. University of Liverpool. 

Bullock, Judy. Comptometer Work, Simplex. 

Burrell, Annabelle. Clerk, Messrs. Briggs, Burton. 

Cartwright, Anne. Vice-President of the Union, University 
of London. 
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Cartwright, Mary, Leicester College of Domestic Science. 

Chester, Ann. Ridgeway Potteries, Ash Hall. 

Clowes, Beryl. Leek College ol Further Education. 

Cox, Marlene, Nursery Student at Hawthorne House Nursery, 
Birmingham. 

Degg, Pamela. Clerk at Cellarhead (Nursery School later). 

Denny, Gillian. With the B.B.C., Birmingham. 

Eardley, Margaret. With Messrs. Ward, Uttoxeter. 

Eaton, Rosemary. Cook at Lawnside School, Great Malvern. 

Edwards, Josephine. Messrs. Spall, Cornmarket, Derby. 

Egerton, Ann. West Midland Gas Co. Offices. 

Emery, Ruth. Stafford Technical College. 

Evrill, Pauline. Nursery Student, Holmcroft County Primary 
School, Stafford. 

Forrester, Sheila. Course in Institutional Management at 
Sheffield Technical College. 

Gee-Farmilo, Gloria. Teaching at the Junior School, Cheadle. 

Gillbert, Brenda. Teaching in an Infants’ Boarding School 
at Gwanda, Southern Rhodesia. 

Goodall, Margaret. Post Office, Uttoxeter. 

Green, Dorothy. Teaching at Codsall. 

Hardwick, Marion. Typist at Foston Camp. 

Harrison, Marie. Typist at Messrs. Elkes. 

Hart, Patricia. Birmingham Training College. 

Hawkins, Kathleen. Awarded a First Class in her Teaching- 
Practice. 

Heath, Joan. Barclay’s Bank, Cheadle. 

Higginson, Gwynneth. Secondary Modern School, Uttoxeter. 

Higginson, Patricia. Newton Park Training College, Bath. 

Hill, Frances. Senior Geography Mistress, Whalley Range 
High School, Manchester. 

Hill, Marjorie (Mrs. Vickers). Living in Nebraska, U.S.A. 
Her husband is a Professor at the University of Nebraska. 
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Hughes, Rosemary. Secretary' of the Church Army Training- 
College, London. 
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Assistant at Lyme Rd. School, Meir. 
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Lacy, Marilyn. Solicitor’s Office, Derby. 
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Infirmary. 
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Uttoxeter. 

Marsh, Christine. Stafford Technical College. 
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Massey, Elsie. Burslem School of Commerce. 

Mellor, Florence. Hockerill Training College. 

Milner, Christine. Clerk, Messrs. Coupe, Blythe Bridge. 

Moore, Celia. Teaching at Goodman St. Secondary Modern 
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Moss, Julia. Auditor’s Office, Town Hall, Burton. 

Norman, Betty. Children’s Society Home, Bowdon, Cheshire. 
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Oldfield, Betty. Post Office, Rocester. 
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Pearson, Rosemary. Birmingham School of Commerce. 
Pepper, Joan. Homerton College. 

Phillips, Millicent. Whitelands Training College. 
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Fountain, Ann. Stafford Technical College. 
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supervision duties in the Infants’ Department of Karachi 
Grammar School. 

Rowlinson, Mary. Solicitor’s Office, Leek. 

Sargeant, Patricia. Church of England School, Cheadle. 
Skipper, Gladys. Messrs. J. F. Lever & Co., Burton. 

Snape, Josephine. Clerk, Messrs. Hawthorn. 

Snape, Sylvia. Clerk, Messrs. Elkes. 
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Stirling, Jennifer. Loughborough Technical College. 

Stubbs, Sheila. Stafford Technical College. 

Stubbs, Susan. Barclay’s Bank, Uttoxeter. 
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at the Guildhall School of Music, London. 
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District. 
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Warren, Judith. In the Offices of Messrs. Bolton, Froghall. 
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Wildsmith, Margaret. Clerk, Messrs. Elkes. 



